THE   VICAR   OF   MORWENSTOW            6l

claims of a Mr. H. of Exeter College.1 Yesterday I wrote
for the January number of Blackwood, wherein I see pub-
lished 'The Bells of Bottreaux,' a name and legend which,
if any one should claim, I say with Jack Cade, ' He lies,
for I invented it myself!'

'The Silent Tower of Bottreaux' is one of his best
ballads. To the poem he appends the following note:a
'The rugged heights that line the seashore in the
neighbourhood of Tintagel Castle and Church are
crested with towers. Among these, that of Bottreaux
Castle, or, as it is now written, Boscastle, is without
bells. The silence of this wild and lonely churchyard
on festive or solemn occasions is not a little striking.
On inquiring as to the cause, the legend related in
the text was told me, as a matter of implicit belief in
those parts.'

THE  SILENT TOWER OF BOTTREAUX.

Tintagel bells ring o'er the tide:

The boy leans on his vessel's side;

He hears that sound, and dreams of home

Soothe the wild orphan of the foam.

* Come to thy God in time!'
Thus saith their pealing chime:

'Youth, manhood, old age, past,
Come to thy God at last!'

But why arc Bottrcaux's echoes still?

Her tower stands proudly on the hill:

Yet the strange chough that home hath found,

The lamb lies sleeping on the ground.

* Come to thy God in time!'
Should be her answering chime.

'Come to thy God at last!*
Should echo on the blast.

1 The mysterious sisters really lived and died in North
Devon. Mr. Hawker transplanted the story to St.
Knighton's Kieve. Any attempt in prose or verse to
associate these sisters with Glennectan he afterwards
resented as a literary theft.

z Ecclesia: a volume of poems. Oxford, 1840. Really,
the church of Forrabury on the height above Boscastle,
wiu'ch is a hamlet in the parish of Forrabury. have been attempting to foist on
